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OPENI NG SCENE

FADE | N

I NT. UNI VERSI TY DORM ROOM - DAY

We see a standard dorm room consisting various itens such as
posters on the walls, textbooks on the desk and the norm
until we see ZACH HI GHLANDER (21, Short brown hair, average
bui I d) soundly sl eeping.

He eventually - and slowy - rises out of his bed before he
turns to his clock on the table near him The tine reads,
"11:32".

ZACH:
Ch shit.

He hol ds up the cl ock.

ZACH
SHI T!

He tosses the clock aside, and just darts out of bed.
CUT TO

EXT. CAMPUS GROUNDS - DAY

W see several different students wal king and tal ki ng as
Zach (now dressed) is just RACING t hroughout the canpus
grounds.

He runs and | eaps over a stool, before he accidentally runs
directly through a coupl e nmaki ng out.

G RL:
Hey!

ZACH (O S.)
Sorry!

CUT TO

| NT. LECTURE HALL - DAY

The entire hall is just full of students taking tests.
Suddenly the door sw ngs open and SLAMS agai nst the inside
wal | as Zach arrives, pronptly out of breath.

PROFESSOR DOUGLAS MOORE (early 40's, bald and wearing
gl asses) is looking at him and is not inpressed.
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PROF. MOORE
Wy isn’t it surprising that you
are | ate once again, M.
Hi ghl ander ?

ZACH:
| have a good reason this tine!
Honest !

The professor just stares at him- as does everybody el se
doing the test - whilst Zach is still holding the same pose
he had when he previously tal ked.

ZACH:.
Ch sorry, | thought you were going
to cut me off just then.

PROF. MORRE
(irritated)
M . Hi ghl ander can you pl ease j ust
get straight to the point.

ZACH:
| slept in.

Prof essor Moore sighs and hands hima test paper.

PROF. MOORE
Just sit down and try your absol ute
best to conplete the exam nation in
the tinme you have |eft.

Zach smles weakly as he grabs the paper and takes a seat.
He sits down and takes a while to get confortable in his
chair, fiddling round in it, nmuch to the chagrin of the
students seated next to him

He finally gets confy, cracking his knuckles, then his back,
before finally taking out a pen and beginning to wite
before. ..

PROF. MOORE
Time is up! Pens down!

Al'l of the students place their pens down imedi ately,
except for Zach who is just in shock

ZACH:
Wait what! ?

PROF. MOORE:
The exam nati on has ended M.
Hi ghl ander .
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ZACH:
But...you said | had tine!

PROF. MOORE
| said you should try your best
with the time you had.

ZACH:
That was |i ke 30 seconds! | demand
more tine!

PROF. MOORE

You can’t just demand nore tine,
however if you would like to

di scuss this later M. Hi ghl ander,
we can do so in ny office.

ZACH:
G eat!

PROF. MOORE
Al right.

ZACH:
Sounds good!

PROF. MOORE
"1l see you after this.

ZACH:.
Fi nel

PROF. MOORE

Pl ease stop tal king M. Hi ghlander.

ZACH:
kay.

SVASH CUT TGO
OPENI NG CREDI TS

The song, "Rearviewrm rror" by Pearl Jam plays during the
opening credits.

END CREDI TS.
FADE | N
| NT. PROFESSOR MOCRE' S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON.

We see Zach Hi ghl ander seated in the office playing wwth a
little bobbl ehead, continuously flicking it.
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Moore just snatches the bobbl ehead out of Zach's reach.

PROF. MOORE
Stop that.

frowmns a little.

A conbi nati on of shock

Zach.

PROF. MOORE
kay, let's cut to the chase shal
we M. Hi ghlander? You were fully
aware that the final exam nation
for Econom cs 402 comenced at 10AM
t hi s norni ng.

ZACH:
Vell yeah | was bu--

PROF. MOORE
(i nterrupting)
Yet you turned up |ate, caused a..
don’t know sone ki nd of "pal ooza"
inny |lecture hall.

ZACH:
Pfft...pal ooza.

PROF. MOORE
(interrupting)
DURI NG AN EXAM NATI ON!' Now you
coul d have applied for a deferral,
but those were due weeks ago, and
considering the fact that this
final examwas worth 60% .

ZACH:
Wah that much?

PROF. MOORE
(interrupting)
| REGRET TO | NFORM YQU, that you
have fail ed Econonics 402.

ZACH:
| failed the subject?

PROF. MOORE
Yes you have.

ZACH:
So. .. what now?

Zach

anger and disbelief settles in for
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PROF. MOORE
VWel|l considering you are currently
in your final year of your degree,
and considering the fact that
Economi cs 402 is only offered in

first senester, you' Il need to cone
back here next year to repeat the
subj ect.

ZACH:

So your asking ne to return back
for six nore nonths of university,
just to repeat one subject?

PROF. MOORE
Yes.

ZACH:
Are you kidding ne!? | can’'t waste
six months of ny life repeating
Econom cs!

PROF. MOORE
VWll you have too |I'’m afraid,
there’s no other option.

ZACH:
| am not!

PROF. MOORE
Well if you want your degree, you
have to!

ZACH:

| am not staying here for another
fucki ng senester!

PROF. MOORE
Young man, you will watch your
| anguage in front of nel

Zach stands up | ooking very angry.

ZACH:.
Ch yeah! ? What the fuck are you
going to do huh? Go hone, prepare a
m crowave di nner, and watch CSI
before you cry to sleep!?

PROF. MOORE
YOUNG MAN, YOU DO REALISE | AM ALSO
THE VI CE DEAN OF THI S UNI VERSI TY! ?
| CAN ACADEM CALLY EXPEL YOU FROM
THESE PREM SES!
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ZACH:
THEN DO IT! COVE ON DO I T!' FUCKI NG
DO IT!

PROF. MOORE

FI NE!' ZACHARY H GHLANDER! | HEREBY
EXPEL YOU FROM NORTH FLORI DA STATE
UNI VERSI TY!

The song, "Back For Mre" by Five Finger Death Punch begins
to play.

ZACH
GREAT! I'M QUT OF TH' S FUCKI NG
DUWVP!

The song builds up with the druns comng in as Zach storns
out of the office. The song suddenly drops out quickly as
Zach qui ckly goes back into the office.

ZACH:
Listen | amso incredibly sorry
about that. You mind if we start
over or...

PROF. MOORE
GET aUT!!

The song quickly plays again as Zach runs out of the office.
CUT TO
I NT. UNI VERSI TY DORM ROOM - AFTERNOON

The song fades out as we see Zach frantically shoving as
much as he can into his bags. W hear himnuttering under
his breath whil st his phone suddenly rings. He slans his
bags down on the bed before grabbing his phone and hastily
talking into it.

ZACH:
Hel | 0?

| NT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

W see Zach’'s dad ARTHUR HI GHLANDER (early 50’s, beard,
reasonably well dressed) sitting on the couch and tal king on
t he phone.

ARTHUR:
Hey son! How re you doi ng?

| NTERCUT - UNI VERSI TY DORM ROOM LI VI NG ROOM
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ZACH:
Yeah...umm . .pretty well Dad. D d
t he university call you?

ARTHUR:
No. Why do you ask?

ZACH:
Ch, no reason.

ARTHUR:
Al right. Anyway, your nother and I
are planning to head up to the
university quite soon.

ZACH:
You can’t do that!
ARTHUR:
Why not ?
ZACH:
Um ..l ’mnot at university right
Now.
ARTHUR:

Alrighty then. Wll where are you?

Zach frantically darts his eyes around the room before he
sees a | arge "Manchester United" banner hung up on the wall.

ZACH:
Manchester. ..

ARTHUR:
Manchester. .. Engl and?

ZACH:
Yep! Just got a business consulting
job last night, and they literally
flew me over right then, so |’ ve
been here for |ike 15 m nutes.

ARTHUR:
Oh alright...you could have told us
before you left, but that’'s great
consi dering your Aunty Ethel |ives
in Manchester, England! Hey, |’
give her a call right now

ZACH:
NO. DON T.
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ARTHUR:
Vel why not chanp?

ZACH:
|’m..not in...that Manchester.

ARTHUR:
What ? You nean you're in
Manchest er, New Hanpshire?

ZACH:
YES! Yeeess! Manchester, New
Hanpshire! I'’mstaring at the
beauti ful good

ol " ...Manchester..skyline here.
ARTHUR:
Right...well looks Iike we need to
visit you there sonetine!
ZACH:
What ?
ARTHUR:

Yeah you enjoy yourself at your job
son! Me and your nmother will cone
up to New Hanpshire, and perhaps
you can show us around the city,
show us around your work. Shoul d be
good.

ZACH:
Yeah...it should be..

ARTHUR:
Alright. Leave you to it sport.
Talk to you | ater!
END | NTERCUT
Zach stares at his phone before closing it, and putting it
back in his pocket. He | ooks |ike he's disappointed with
hinself after lying to his father.
ZACH:
| can’t do that...you know what? |
need to man up...and | need to do
what’ s right.
CUT TO
EXT. MANCHESTER SKYLI NE - LATE AFTERNOON

Subtitle: "Manchester, New Hanpshire"
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The song, "Please Forgive Me" by David Gay begins to play.
CUT TO
EXT. MANCHESTER Al RPORT

W see people exiting out the front door, before Zach wal ks
out the front door now al so wearing a jacket and his
backpack.

ZACH:
And. .. now | ' m broke. Fuck.

CUT TO
EXT. MANCHESTER STREET

We see Zach just wal king down the streets of Manchester -
unsure what he’s doing. He's just |ooking down on the
pavenent until he accidentally bunps into a fairly nuscul ar,
African American man. The man is carrying a neal from
McDonal d’s but after the bunp, he’'s dropped it.

MAN:
Hey! You nmade ne drop ny neal man!

ZACH:
Wah. Ckay |’ m sorry man.

MAN:
Vell there is a way this can be
"fixed". You got any cash on you?

The man | eans into Zach, as he | ooks worri ed.

ZACH:
Um..no | don't...

MAN:
vell. ..

He cracks his knuckles as Zach does a heavily exaggerated
gul p.

MAN
W&’ re gonna have to sort this out
sone ot her way. ..

And just at the very last second, an old station wagon pulls
right up beside the two of them Wen suddenly the door is
swung open by BRAD FAI RBANKS (20, Wavy bl onde hair, hippie
like attire).
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BRAD:
Bro! Get inl

Wt hout even thinking about it, Zach nearly D VES through
the front door and slans it close as the stati on wagon
drives off. The man fromearlier just | ooks dejected.

MAN:
(tearing up)
Damm man | was going to ask hi m out

for MDonal ds! Wiy are people so
nmean soneti mes!

His voice starts to crack a bit as he wal ks of f.

CUT TO

| NT. STATI ON WAGON

Brad is driving whilst Zach is riding shotgun.
BRAD:

So I'’mjust going to assume that
you're new to Manch Vegas?

ZACH:
Manch Vegas?

BRAD:
Hah. That proves it right there
man.

ZACH:

Well yeah | am How did you know?

BRAD:

(very zen)
Al'l of the signs were there man.
First of all, you don’t know what
Manch Vegas is when you're clearly
init. And nost inportantly, you
were on the wong side of town
br ah.

ZACH:
Wong side of town?

BRAD:
Yeah man. Everybody here in Queen
City knows that the west side is
the wong side of town. Bad things

happen there man. | think | once
saw a guy playing Miuse! | nean it’s
( MORE)
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BRAD: (cont’d)
i ke the whol e west side has been
possessed by the devil!

ZACH:
Just letting you know you don’t
have to drive so fast. | nmean it

isnt like we’re on a bus, and it’s
gonna blow up if we go less than 60
m | es per hour.

BRAD:
You have to life a little d enn.
ZACH:
It’'s Zach.
BRAD:
(i gnoring)

Life is so short man. You just
gotta take whatever opportunity
comes your way, and just ride the
fuck out of it man. Ride her |ike
your life depends on it.

ZACH:
Um ..are we still talking about
opportunities?

BRAD:
Life is what you want it to be
Zane.

ZACH:
Zach. ..

BRAD:

(ignoring and still zen)

Whenever sonething arises - no
matter what the cause man - it

doesn’t hurt to just grab the
chance and live right?

Suddenly Zach smiles - feeling |l ess guilty about what he
previously did.

ZACH:
Ri ght .

BRAD:
Sweet man! Pretty nmuch the reason
why | just picked you up off the
street. | mean you coul d have

( MORE)
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BRAD: (cont’ d)
mugged nme and stabbed ne but hey
life's life right? You want sone

hash?
ZACH:

Umm ..l don’t do drugs.
BRAD:

Nah man. Hash is ny ni cknanme for
hash browns. Want sone?

He pulls out a greasy, horrid | ooking thing fromthe car
gl ovebox.

ZACH:
Unmm no.

BRAD:
Your | oss.

He quickly chows it down whilst he drives.

BRAD:
Anyway |’ mtaking you to the East
si de of Manch Vegas. Were ne and
ny friends all live. Hey ||
i ntroduce themto you right now
Anyway, you feeling better about
nmovi ng to Manchester?

Zach smles even nore - feeling even nore confident about
hi s deci si on.

ZACH:
| sure do Brad. Sure do.

CUT TO
EXT. MANCHESTER STREET - EVEN NG

The car is pulling off.

BRAD: (O S.)
Wl cone to Manchester, Zeke.
ZACH (O S.)
It's Zach.
BRAD: (O S.)
It’s Zach? Well why didn't you say

so nan!

CUT TO
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I NT. M RROR CAFE - EVEN NG

W see three people seated around a table in the cafe.
three people are CARL PORTLAND (18, Short black hair,

sharply dressed),

cute) discussing with each other.

TRINITY:
So ny iPod is just sucking balls at
the nmonent. It’s done nothing but
pl ayed "All About Soul" for the
past three hours.

RENEE
But come on Trinity! It’s Billy
Joel, the man knows his nusic. You
know | renenber back in Al bany, ny
dad got us VIP tickets to see a gig
of his at the Tinmes Union Center...

TRI NI TY:
Yeah Renee, just letting you know
you don’t have to relate everything
to stories to New York.

RENEE THOVPSON (20, Long bl onde hair,
attractive) and TRINITY HOMRD (23, Long/wavy red hair,

13.

These

very

She puts her hand on Renee’s shoul der, whilst |ooking at her

sincerely.

Trinity sl

RENEE
Much i ke how you rel ate everything
to stories of capital city?

ow y renoves her hand off of her shoul der.

TRI NI TY:
| stand corrected...

CARL:
Who the hell is Billy Joel ?

RENEE
Oh that’s right sweetie, | keep
forgetting you re 18.

TRINITY:
You'll find out who he is, once you
have your first major and serious
break up.

CARL.:
Hey! My break up with Ruby Dalton
was real !
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RENEE
You dated for a nonth and broke up
vi a Facebook.

CARL:
It was still real to ne! You had no
i dea how hard it was to type those
wor ds out !

Suddenly the door sw ngs open at the cafe, and Brad is
| eadi ng Zach to the table.

BRAD:
Peopl e, we have a newconer. Just
arrived in Manch Vegas this
aft ernoon.

CARL/ RENEE/ TRI NI TY:
Hey!/Hi !/ H there!

BRAD:
Alright, let me go around the
t abl e.

He gestures towards Carl who gives hima "captains salute".

BRAD:
That is Carl. Small town boy from
W nchester, New Hanpshire. Poor
kid s been fired fromevery pl ace
he’s ever worked at.

CARL:
Not every place. | quit once when |
punched my boss.

He points to Trinity who waves and sm | es.

BRAD:
That is the lovely Trinity. Really
sweet girl, although she’s not the
greatest when it cones to
rel ati onshi ps, being dunped by six
di fferent dudes.

TRI NI TY:
Hey!...It was five.

BRAD:
And two of themtook place in this
cafe. Tough break.

He the finally gestures towards Renee who waves at Zach in
an alnost flirty way.
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BRAD:

And that is Renee. Hailing fromthe
upstate city of Al bany, New York
she canme froma rich famly of

soci alites before she told themto
get fucked, then they kicked her
out and now she’'s living in the
wonderful city of Manch Vegas.

RENEE
Just for the record | didn't tel
themto get fucked. | said | didn't
need their financial support
anynor e.

BRAD:
Which is rich speak for get fucked.
Duh. That’'s besi de the point
t hough, Everyone, this is Zach.

ZACH:
Ch you got ny name right this tine.
BRAD:
What’ s that supposed to nean?
ZACH:
Not hi ng.
TRI NI TY:

Take a seat Zach! Tell us your
story and why you're here in
Manchester. W' Il get you the
standard pear honey tea.

ZACH:
There’s a thing called pear honey
tea?

RENEE

Anyway, tell us your story!

ZACH
Vell. ..

The conversation begins to drown out as "Walk On" by U2

begins to

play. After sonme nonents of Zach tal king and the

rest of the group either |aughing, or Renee putting a hand

on Zach’'s

shoul der in a sign of pity, he eventually waps up

his entire story.
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ZACH:
So...now |I’mhere. And | have
nowhere to stay. And on top of that

| m br oke.
CARL:
Pfft. So are we.
RENEE:
Haven't had a job for ny entire
life.
TRI NI TY:
| don’t work.
BRAD:
| don’t work too man. Too busy
living life. Although I still am

excited about witing and playing
music for ny fol k band The Houston
Di anond Experi nent.

ZACH:
That's your band nane? The Houston
D anond Experi nment ?

BRAD:
Well it was originally...

CARL/ RENEE/ TRI NI TY:
(at the sane tine)
The Houston Di anond Acid CGol dm ne
Tri ppi ng Thrustbend Mt herfucker
Archery Boul der Bl ock Road
Experi nent .

BRAD:
They know it. But unfortunately I
couldn’t wite that nmuch on a CD,
so it’s just The Houston Di anond
Experi ment now.

ZACH:
Ahh right.

BRAD:
So you want a place to crash at
man? ' Cos ny apartnent has a spare
room

ZACH:
You got a spare roonf
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BRAD:
Yeah man - don’t need to pay a
single cent since you just got here
and all. It was originally for our
ol d bass pl ayer Spi ke, but he had
to nove out, 'cos he got married to
sone girl in Brazil and lives there
now. Roomis all yours if you want

it man.

ZACH:
Real | y? Thanks man! O course |’
take it!

BRAD:
Geat! I'll take you there right
now

Zach gets up, and they both turn towards the other three.

BRAD:
See you all tonorrow people. Keep
it reall!

ZACH:

It was nice neeting you all!

CARL/ RENEE/ TRI NI TY:
See ya man!/Bye bye!/ G eat neeting
you!

The two of them wal k out.
CUT TO
EXT. MANCHESTER STREET - NI GHT

W see both Zach and Brad hoping into the station wagon
before driving off.

ZACH: (O S.)
So that Renee girl |ooks pretty
cute.

BRAD: (Q. S.)
Unfortunately she’s got a
boyfri end.

ZACH (O S.)
Real | y! ? Damm.
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BRAD: (O S.)
Just nmessing with you nan. She’s
single. Ch yeah just checking for
the last tine, the nane is Jack
right?

ZACH: (Q. S.)
Dude. .

BRAD: (O S.)
| " mjoking. Zach.

The car pulls off and drives into the distance as the song
cones to an end.

CUT TO
EXT. PARK - AFTERNOON

W see the nman fromearlier (the one Zach bunped in onto the
street) crying into his phone.

MAN:
(crying)
And then he just got into the car,
and they drove away! Wiy are people

so nean!...Well | don’'t what you'd
call soneone like that!...Wah
that’s a little bit harsh nmana... No
"1l be fine...No nmana. | don’t

even think that the snmooth sounds
of Frank Ocean can hel p ne out of
this one.

The conversation fades out.

FADE OUT

CUT TO

CLOSI NG CREDI TS

"Wal k On" by U2 (fromearlier) continues to play during the
closing credits.

END OF SHOW



